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THE CURSE OF FRANKENSMYTHE 







Madison Ava. is the seat of the ad¬ 
vertising business in the United 
States. Every day, you can spot the 
ad men strolling along this famous 
street. (They're the guys wearing the 
tight, one-button suits and carrying, 
the two-button attache case. Recent¬ 
ly, a new outfit opened up offices 


The monthly board meeting of 
Barton, Burton, Frankenstein,Were 
wolf andDracula •will now come to 
order... I would like to run up the 
flag pole some new campaign ideas 
and see if any of you guys will salute 
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Yes she does! She enjoys living in 
cloudy Transylvania by the dead 
sea. The town with a heart and not 
too many hearts have stakes in 
them. .. . Spend your vacation with 
us. . . Make your, two weeks seem 
like two years! 


HE LIKES PEOPLE 

AND SOME PEOPLE LIKE HIM. 





. . . Dull can give you 
a complexion like he 
has. . . (He uses the 
wrapper on his face/ 
not the soap) /A 


Don't you wish everybody 
used DULL? 









HAIR COLOUR 


Your gray hair can shine like 
silver, so silky, so slimy, so glow¬ 
ing, so gooey. New Silk and Silver 
Hair Color lotion. Won’t brush 
off, won’t rub off on pillow, towel, 
collar or shroud let yourself go, 
glow in the grave yards, castles 
and dark swamps. 


FOR PEOPLE WHO CAN’T 
BRUSH AFTER EVERY MEAL! 


Gloom toothpaste gives you all day 
protection ... enjoy those big meals 
with out worrying about your long, 
sharp teeth . .. one brushing in the 
morning will last you until the full- 
moon goes down. .. . Be a gourmet 
with Gloom toothpaste. 
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l always figure dU pints will be enough to last me 
at least 3 days if I don’t go crazy hog wild and 
start eating between meals 


TKAVfttR'S 


low we retired on $3,56 a month in Transylvania 


Folks, do like we did. Retire now. Get out of the rat race and come to live in old 
damp, fog-bound Transylvania ... Transylvania the place where dreams come 
true, also nightmares ... remember pleasures are high as a batman's eye and 
prices are low as the hunchback's toe! 


No kidding! Honest to goodness! If you think 
WE’RE cracked, you should see what* we 
came across recently while browsing through 
our favorite bookstore. The whole world 
must be cracked, judging from the way 
everybody is buying up these crazy,mixed-up 




THINGS TO 
DO WITH A 


aipiu 


+// J,C - 


A 


V v\ 




*••••••;{! ill 


lVJl 




r 4 


HINTS 


°N RAISIN 


U^Mnannv 

Tapeworms 




HOW TO STUFF A 
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SHREDDY KREUGER 




It seems that nary time y« him on y»ar TV there 1 ! another "lost" episode of our barite busdrmr end hit buddy "ho works in the se«r. Will,the day. Syhmstet mi moenliglling (you don't think he can nib a 
Mug on what this cheap nagaiine pays him, do pa?] Anyway, he ms cleaning up the basement of in old TV studio when he came acres) a fin aod It ms about the busdnvet ana the sew what, only this Mint 
a nether lost episode, this ms more lib a discarded episode. So join us for the first and prebabhf last viewing if this chepter of... 

THE HONEYMOANERS. ..Starring Railph Crumden, Alas Crumden, Od Naughton, Pixie Naughton 
with special guest start Rich Kriegel Writer & Win Mortimer Artist in_ 

THE IOST VACATION 
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That’s because 
we’re flying 
executive class. 


I'd hale to see what 
the tourist class 


No. 1 mean we’re 
the only passengers! 


Railph. Od’s gone! 1 think 
he's sleepwalking! 


Greetings! Welcome to 
Dracula’s castle. 
Unfortunately the Count is 
out on a house call. 


Go after him Railph 


Try not to waken 
him. He might fall 


Is he a doctor? 


As long as he 
lands on his head 
he'll be okay. 


You might say that. He 
speciali7.es in throats. 


Naughton, what are 
you doing up there? 


Now that’s what 1 
call a soft landing 


I'm freezing, that's what! 

Boy, if I had a 

parachute...hold it 
Railph, take off your 
shorts and attach them to 
this fishing line I always 
carry as part of my sewer 


GERONIMO!! 


equipment. 
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Master, we have two brains to 


Igor, you fool, those two brains 
are useless. Imagine what the 
poor monster would be like with 
one of those idiot’s brains. 


The Monster is better off with his 
criminally insane brain. 


Maybe the next contest 
winners will have normal 


brains. 


Are you sure this is 
the way out? 


Trust me, I used 
to be a Boy 


Hi, how ya been? Longtime no 


We get through here, 
Railphic baby, and we’re back 
in our wing of the castle. 


YAAAAIIIIEEEE! 


Seoul. 


You know that thing? ■ Sure, he hangs out in the sewer. 


Naughton, I'm 


Did somebody say "bleeding' 
Is it your finger? 


Please say it's 
your throat . 


stuck! 


It's much farther 
south. 
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SCHM OLE PEOPLE 
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MONSTER GREETING CARDS 

Is there someone near and dear to you to whom you've forgotten to send a card? Well, 
we’ve got a bunch of 'em right here for you! Just cut 'em out and mail 'em to your friends. 
They’ll be mighty happy to receive 'em / 
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. . won# to toad that swell 
cactus dish garden la the flow er 
catalog. Write ‘HAPPY NEW 
TOMB' on the cord . . 


■. K-70, the Venus fly trap. Sign 
it ‘Twinkleteeth.’ Also enclose about 
60 live flies. Zelda likes to play 


order flowers by number from FFTD’s 

(Fiendish Florists’ Telephone Delivery 
Company) new 1965 Selection Guide 

Select flowers at home to send anywhere in Transylvania. Thirty- 
five choices; bouquets, plants, stuff that creeps, cut flowers and flowers that 
cut you. Order Flowers-By-Telephone. A blooming idea. 
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MC CARTNEY’S 

MIGHTY 


Back with a bunch of howhmaking 
cartoons is Transylvania’s ace cartoonist 
and grave digger. Bill McCartney. Read 
'em and let the screams fall where they may 


You're hurting our image. Cut your hair! 


mm \ 

"Hold it! Hold it! You've got my 
bad profile!" 


"You know, Mrs. Zakarhias, your 
place must be jinxed. Every building 
inspector we've sent here has dis¬ 
appeared!" _ 


WANTED 


"Oh? She threatened to chop your 
head off, did she? Well, if she does, 
you |ust chop hers off right back!" 


Hey, Mack 


































































































So what’s this? A hint bout my blood 
pressure? 
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N A PARTICULARLY SHADY PART OF BEAUTIFUL 
DOWNTOWN MOSCOW... 


Initial reports are true, 
comrade Commisar! 

1;: 

f 


/ 



De special decoy 
Sputnik haz left orbit 
by force! 



Den it hes been stolen! Ve 
shall be able to track it by the 

boop-beeby-boop! 


—so zome independent rocket 
agency iz at work! ve shall search 
dem out.. .for ve deal harshly 
with dose who violate Russian 
property! 
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Now howdja like to be 
transported to Dimension X, 
Cys, so I can test it! 


Ratnikoff and Jercov, 
you are our top KGB 
agents— find the 
sateiite!! 


I’m sure we’ll find it in 
America, Commisar! 


We shall retrieve 
the Sputnik... 


.. .and dismantle the capitalist 
independent space program... 


Only a capitalist dog of an 
American would swipe our 
sateiite! 


...or we will perish 
trying!! 


We’ve fixed it! Not only do you get 
pictures, you can actually 
transport things from here to 
there— and vice versa! 



























Hey! You're Fump 
Dwink (a.k.a SALUTE 
GALOOT) and you’re 
GOOK GUVOONIK 
(a.k.a. BY-PASS MASS)! 
My name’s Melbin! 


Well shut my valves! 
How did you know 
our names? 



America we see on TV 
is okay by me! 


-tain’t no real job opportunities for 
a Polaris Plumber during this part 
of the century! 



What we need to succeed are bodies 
not so shoddy! 



































I’ve been experimenting with a brain 
transfer ray, so I could exchange your 
brains into human bodies... 


Look Jercov! The satclite was in fact stolen by aliens! 
This is an aspect unconsidered! 


i ^ « 


We can’t stop them! 
Please pass me a 

cyanide pill! 


gif 

« 



Now that you’ve traded places with Gook and Fump, I’ll 
throw you into another dimension just so’s you won’t go 
shooting at anyone else! 


Oh shut up! You comrades are just gonna 
be involved in a simple brain transferral 
with these gents! 


Ha ha Jercov! 
You sure look 
like a jerk! 






















WANT TO SEE MORE OF THE WEIRDLY FUNNY UGGLY FAMILY? WRITE INTO US AND DEMAND IT! 
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HEAPP. > 


W6LL 

WOTTA 

YOU 

LOOM N 

Arm. 


EATING 
ALL THIS 
HEP MEAT 
14 GOING 
TO AT/LL 



















■ilkr.r.: 


; Wvg^i5 ifzr&jisg 

S’-./’ .-»»?• .-. “-<■?<'■ i'J’tr}. 


1 1 "j^wS&SSfeK-- 

mmm-mggk 




.-*<*. i^- 


pmmm 




‘l|# 
?*«?>#&•* ..,: 

P; 


“S.'.^yJssss 


CREATURE FROM THE CRACKED LAGOON 
















Emma, you finally have become a good 
listener! 









Somehow I'm not myself this 
morning... 


I couldn't help it, he's been 
wanting them all year! 




I don't mind his beard, 
doctor, but please talk 
him out of changing our 
name to Hyde! 
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I think I’ll just hang 
around until lunch! 


It’s a Booberry 
Bush 


This plastic wrap 
kept the food 
really fresh. 

I'll have 

to try it on myself! 


I’m a 
boochip 
athlete! 


Don't anyone look! 
The invisible man 
is going skinny- 
dipping! Q 


There’s a 
moon out 
tonight... 


Mummy, 
where are 
you? 


Hey, kid! 
Got 

any more 
worms? 


going to 
do some 








































MONSTER PICNIC 
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Gee, 

what a boo- 
tiful moon! 


As soon as lightning strikes, 
Frankie will be the life of the party! 


I’m with 
Hazel’s 


howling at the 
moon and eat 
your dog 
biscuit! 


Hey, Witchie! Pass me 
another bottle 
of brew-hil! 


wanted 


No! It’s not the 
blob...it’s just jello 
for dessert! 


You wouldn’t believe the 
trouble I have buying 
sunglasses! 


I’m Dr. Henry Jekyll...let’s 
Hyde and Seek! 


Beat it, Mosquito! I'm 
working this 
neighborhood! 


























We could get away with 
ignoring SYLVESTER’S 28th 
anniversary last month, but a 
certain big green lizard with 
radioactive breath wouldn’t 
allow us to forget HIS 
anniversary! So, without 
further ado, here comes our... 


writer: JOE CATALANO 
artist: BILL WRAY 
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Abner! There’s a giant 
pterodactyl flying around 
outside! We must evacuate! 


that darn 
Godzilla 
making 
shadow 
figures 
again! 
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SYLEATHERFACE 
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AND HERE WE SEE SALES 
CLIMBING TO POINT A... 


GOODNESS! EVEN FOR AN 
ABANDONED HOUSE THIS PLACE 
IS A HORROR! IT WOULDN'T 
EVEN COME CLOSE TO PASSING A 
WHITE GLOVE TEST! 


SHUT UP! OR I LL FIND OUT HOW 
CLOSE YOU COME TO PASSING A 
FREDDY GLOVE TEST! 


SHUT UP! NO ONE’S SCORED A 
SINGLE GOAL OFF US SINCE HE 
CAME TO NEW YORK!! 


COACH, WE KNOW WE’RE HEADED TO OUR FIRST 
STANLEY CUP IN 50 YEARS, BUT WE JUST DON'T 
^ LIKE THIS NEW GUY 


SHUT UP! I’M PAYING YOU BY THE 
HOUR AREN'T I?! 


HEY MAN 

YOU'RE BORING ME TO 
TEARS!! CAN YOU HURRY UP 
AND GET THIS OVER WITH?! 


MONSTER 
SHUT UPS 






































SUMP THING 

































































































































